YOU LEAVING 
OUR LOVELY 


TROPICAL ISLAND 
MA I_ DON'T CARE TO 


> SHUDDER! ; 
SEE / 


THE UNDERWORLD 15 
@| HOLDING BATGIRL 
| RANSOM FOR THE 
MILLION DOLLARS 


| MILLION FOR EIVE 
MILLION FORGED 


- IT SHOULD BE JUST 
THIS SECLUDED COVE SHOULD BEYOND THIS LUSH | 
BE A SAFE HIDING-PLACE | TROPICAL FOLIAGE, 


--AND IT’S VERY eames : 
CLOSE TO THE i t Al 
‘ S| 


AS MAX SWINGS, THE SUITCASE FLIES OPEN... 
SPILLING MONEY AND —A TEAR-GAS BOMB / 


. ex. 
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z i EN 
AS SOON AS THE TEAR-GAS THAT BLOW ON Y \ TARE 
BLINDS THEM, I'LL GO BACK THE HEAD... , OE 
FOR THE AAONEY / THIS GAS... 5 By 


OIZ2Y..- 


THE ONLY way "Blue MAX") fee as 
| y "PLANE oe 1S IN HIS \ ~ SO LONG SKID 
y z =-- SO. I'VE GOT 

Z FINIGH THEM ; , - ee Te ET TO ¢ 

FOR GOOD. aif a : OG IT FIRST: 


THAT TAKES jj 
CARE OF Rs x Pi 
MR. ROBIN: Ag, § HELP ROBIN... 
: BUT LEGS 


ROBIN 


THIS IS LIKE SHOOTING 
\ FISH IN A BARREL / 


if 
jh 


i a) 
Upp jp! 
yee a’ 


= teal) 
{ BATINUED NEXT ISH! 
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jOUL OH,NO! 1 CAN'T 
YOU LIKE SOME MAKE ANY CUSTARD! ! 
NICE CUSTARD WITH SOMEONE'S PINCHED \ \ (BET IT! 

YOUR PRUNES, THE MILK! \\ a, THAT FLIPPIN! 

b PERCY > FELIX AGAIN! 


me 


NADY, 
eB aa 


AGH! PERCY ” HEH! HEH! NICE 
ISNT FREEZING—HE'S a ; OF PE 
: LL, Hi AND ij. 
THE FRIDGE 5 “Bor 
IT'S F-FREEZING/ s = adie 


YEAH! AND YOU'LL 
BE COLDER THAN EVER 
WHEN | KNOCK YOU COLD, FELIX! 


coo! THIS oo! ERE 
LIFE ISN'T EASY WHEN SAWDUST COULD B WOLILD~. 
YOU'VE GOT PETS LIKE BE USEFUL! KNOWS. weal 
MINE 4 


? KEEP BUT, CLARA—PERCY'S AND DON'T YOU WORRY, 


EATENED TO STO! READERS—THEY 


Me! THRI 
, our SE RAI CAUGHT CLARA! 
NIT Z 


Y DON'T WORRY, CLARA— 
I'VE GOT WARM GLOVES ON! 


MAOE ME TAKE AJOB 
TO PAY FOR ALL THE 
DAMAGE I DO! 


= —~ 
SH yal >> 
SRaaerenscee 


MR.GREEN HAS GOTA 
NEW ERRAND- BOY 


(Game) 
SS 


M2. GREEN WANTS HIS. ple 
HEAD LOOKED INTO/ WW 


HEH! HEH! 
THIS IS FUN, 
AFTER ALL / 


= 

HEE! HEE! | HAD [7 THE voune Laoy ~N 

TO TAKE THEM OUT OF SAID SHE REQUIRED 

THE PACKET — IT WAS oe MSR | THE SACK FOR THE SCHOOL 
JOO BIG To GO IN x f SACK-RACE TOMORROW! 4 
+ THE LETTERBOX / g oO GULPS A 


HOLD OF THAT GIRL AND 
DISMISS HER, I/LL CANCEL 
MY ACCOUNT WITH A 
YOu /-GULP! 
—— 5 


THIS IS AN OUTRAGE, 
MR. GREEN — | DEMAND 
AN EXPLANATION /f 


(247ee, Peany’s 
OAD GETS THE BL 


THE OIL FROM 
THIS TIN OF SAR~ 


1G22R!\'VE GOT A PENNY To ) 
DEAL WITH BEFORE | SETTLE 
THE POUNDS / 


V "VE GOT TO STOP HER 


BEFORE SHE LOSES ME 


IPARG Ey 
Ray 
{ 


SHE'S SLIPPED 


7X ONE OVER ON us!) 


Ro 


Ee iat 
4 — 
S ys 
A ACNE 
ONE Lovecy \\"" (ERO BY 
SPLAT COMING we 
LK UPs Ee 


FOR IT NOW! THAT'S THE 
SHOP BIKE RUINED, 
Too! 


= 
WA-AAH/ mercy, 
DAD /ONE PENNY ISN'T 


WORTH SOTHERING 
WITH | TI 


YOU'LL BE A PENNY 
[ ( BLACK ANO BLUE WHEN | | 


SA 1!'VE FINISHED WITH 
PSS : 


news from the floorof =" 


HY DON’T WE ALL GET TO- 
GETHER?! That’s what garreteer 
SUNNY STEVE MOORE and some of 

his pals have been saying. And they’re talk- 
ing to folks like YOU! What’s he mean? 
Well, even though all the details aren’t 
quite wrapped up yet, SUNNY STEVE and 
some equally dedicated comic-isers are in 
the throes of arranging a COMIC FAN 
CONVENTION to be held in Birmingham 
around August-time. All comic fans will be 
welcome at this groovy gathering of pix 
paper pundits from the four corners of 
comic-dom! Provided they pays their ad- 
mittance fee, that is. But with what SUNNY 
STEVE and his friends have in mind in the 
way of a programme, tickets will be cheap 


at a quarter of the price... whatever that 
may he! 
Special guests will include as many 


comics artists and writers as can be un- 
shackled from their work benches. Maybe 
even a motley sprinkling of EDITORS to 
add a more frenetic note to the gathering ! 
And it is hoped, too, to be able to screen a 
CAPTAIN AMERICA film. Anyway, when 
Steve gives us the full facts, you can betcha 
we'll pass them on to YOU ! Because, tigers 
«.. this'll be a date NOT to miss !! 


THIS WEEK IN FANTASTIC! ... THE 
POWER MAN appears !! Siding with “ The 
Swordsman” and “The Black Widow” to 
make BIG trouble for THE AVENGERS! 
But don’t go jumpin’ to any wrong con- 
clusions, tigers! We’re NOT talking about 
AFFABLE ALF! Our leader is NOT just 


SISISISISISISISISESISEISISEIS1SI 


MEET TWENTY 


Edward Casey, Irishtown, Dublin 4, Eire; Robert Finnigan, Easterhouse, Glasgow, 
Scotland; Paul Higham, Preston, Lancs.; Stuart Crossley, Rochdale, Lancs.; Billy 
Moffatt, Stratford, London, E.15; Michael Betts, Havant, Hants.; Peter Melling, Red- 
land, Bristol 6; John Vaines, Stockton-on-Tees, Co, Durham; David Tucker, Long 
Eaton, Notts.; Alan Gough, Portland, Dorset; Philip Drennan, Aberdeen, Sc 
James Coleman, Stirlingshire, Scotland; Robert Pateman, Ilford, Essex; Mark 
Derhayer, Radlett, Herts.; Alan Barnett, Birmingham 21; Christopher Barnham, 
Bracknell, Berks.; Paul Milliner, Leyton, London, E.10;. Phillip Jeffrey, Aylesbury, 
Bucks.; Phinias Miyoba, Lusaka, Zambia; Sheila Todd, St. Helens, Lancs, 


PROUD POWER-PACK PEOPLE... 


SISISISIESISISEISISISISSISSISISISISIS SISISIANSIAS SESS SISSISISISSISISISSISISSISEISISS ESS SIS SIS1S1S1S 


about to make his debut as a picture-story 
character ! And even if he HAD a likewise 
notion, we have a sneaking feeling he 
wouldn’t give the okay to appearing as a 
VILLAIN ! Rest assured, this POWER MAN 
who appears in FANTASTIC. this ish is 
nothing like our Power Man. In fact, they 
don’t even LOOK like each... but, 
sheeeesh, surely you get the true picture 
by now, frantic ones ? ! Okay, Alf? Trust us! 
we've straightened things out! There won’t 
be ANY QUESTION of mistaken identity! 

AND WHILE WE'RE ON THE SUBJECT 
OF VILLAINY! .. . this week’s SPIDER- 
MAN story in POW is really one for the 
book! Just take the title alone! ... 
“CAPTURED BY J. JONAH JAMESON!” 


IS 


}4,,LONG ACRE 
LONDON W.C.2. 


land; 


Goss ssssssssIssssssi 


And ‘the villain? A definitely different kind 
of robot! If you Spidey fans think our 
web-slingin’ lad’s had trouble before... 
just wait till you read THIS one... in 
POW, today ! 


CODE CORNER. Did you possessors of 
the SMASH SECRET CODER manage to 
untangle last week’s code poser? Well, if 
you did. the answer should have been... 
“FRANTIC FOLLOWERS FIND POWER 
FUNNIES FUNNIER!” 

So, okay, you've got the Coder! You’ve 
had a little practice! Now what's to stop 
you becoming AN AGENT or something? !! 


el 


MEET... 


Mister Knowall 


He knows everything there is to know 
about everything—and he’s here to 
show you what a load of laughs it is 
to be a Knowall, too! 


ATE yourself as a boxer? You do! 
Okay, try beating your mates at boxing 
Knowall’s patent painless way. You can 

put away the first aid kit and get out a piece 
of paper and a couple of pencils instead. Now 
draw eight lines of dots in a box shape on a 
sheet of paper and you are all ready -to 
start. 

The first player begins by joining up 
any two dots with a straight line. Then 
it is the second player’s turn to do the 
same, and so on until one of you 
seizes the chance to complete a_ box, 


Whoaver, does this 

gets another turn— ° cn ee ©. 
and another if he « Th 

completes the next om 

box—and so on. ° | 

Inside each box a ¢ 
player completes, area 
he writes his 
initial. At the end * * * 
of the game, count « e e 
them up—and the 


player with the * ,”.° 3 
most boxes wins. A GAME STARTED. 


H Did you know? f 


In cricket there are umpires. In football 
there are referees. What are there in 


howis? 
HSlidlo) 


above it. 
Just try it! 


MONEY’ 
MAGIC! 


Write “£1” on a small slip of paper, and 


write “1/-” on another. Give them to your 
mate to secretly hold one slip of paper in 
each hand. You are now going to tell him 
in which hand he is holding the £1. How? 
Just ask him to secretly triple what is in his 
right hand (If it’s £1,. that makes it £3) 
and double the value of the paper in his 
left_hand—then TELL .you the total IN 
SHILLINGS! If it is an even amount, the 
£1 is in his right hand. If it is odd, the £1 


is in his left hand! 


Answer to last week's 
spinning wheels! 


* 


Here is how to 
divide all the |\ 
wheels from each @ 
other with just [= 
three straight 
lines. Now, if you 
gently rotate this 
page in your hand, 
you'll see all the 
wheels start 
spinning. 


CHALLENGE ! 


Let’s see how smart you students of trickery are getting. 
Every week I’m going to challenge you to do something... . 
and let’s see how many of you CAN. I'll give you the Knowall 


knowhow the following week, ‘natch! O.K.... Eyes down for 
the first challenge... . 

Place a hat on the floor, and hold half a dozen playing 
cards with your arm stretched out straight from your shoulder 
Now try to drop the cards into the hat!! 


Easy. ..? 


Cut out a cross from stiff paper, turning 
down the tip of each arm. This must 
be of a. size just to fit on the top of a 
wine glass. Now fill the glass with 
water—but not so high 
that it touches the cross 
when you put it on 
top, Now damp your 
finger and rub it round 
the side of the glass. 
You will get a humming 
sound and the cross will 
spin round on its own! 


£1. for Knowalls 


Perhaps 
that's fun t 
postcard 


feit’ 


7 “know.d “trick or something 
make. or.-do. If so,-send it-on a 
Knowall ‘ot: the. address 


TO: MR. KNOWALL, 
64, LONG ACRE, 
LONDON, W.C.2. 


THE MAN WITHOUT FEAR ... f HE STRANGE GENIUS OF 


DR. KARL STRAGG HAS ENABLED 
HIM TO PUT HIS BRAIN IN THE 
BODY OF THE OX! AND Now, 
ON.A RAMPAGE OF DESTRUCTION, 


HE COMES FACE WITH 
LOVELY KAREN 


WHOEVER SHE IS, SHE KVOWS THE 
THE OXS! \ OX! I'D BETTER FIND OUT HOW-~ 
AND WHY/ SHE MIGHT BE 
PANGEROUS TO ME IN MY NEW 
IDENTITY 


STAY WHERE YOU 
ARE/ DON'T TRY 
TO'RUN/ YOU 
CAN'T ESCAPE 
FROM MES 


a 


my NO ONE CAN 
DEFEAT THE OX! 
; HEAR THAT, 
DAREDEVIL? 


PAREREVL AE 
~-THANK 
MEAVENS,/ 


Reg. T.M. & © Marvel Comics Group 1966 


IVE YOURSELF U2 OX! I DON'T WANT TO HURT | | I'VE WEARD OF BUT, HOW LONG 2O YOU THINK 
‘OU! YOU DON'T REALLY UNDERSTAND WHAT: YOU'RE YOUR SPEED-- THEY CAN SAVE YOU FROM THE 
4 ff YOUR AGILITY-- SHATTERING POWER OF MY. 

YOU DON'T WANT TO HURT m7 H PULVERIZING STRENGTH 20 
MEQ YOU FOOL TLL = REFLEXES! 7 


MORE THAN THREATS 

oe MES 

FLATTEN YOU LIKE A 
4LEAS fF 


HE's CHANGED 
Hi 


MORE 
PANGEROUS INI 
THAN BEFORE,/, 


“YOU'RE TT'LL TAKE RAW) HIS PULSE = 
PoWeR-- ANC | SPEEDED UP! He's | |ZN.THE NEXT spur 
THAT'S WHAT 
POSSESS? 


HIM-~LITTLE DREAM- 
ING THAT THE SHRILL 
SOUND OF HER CRY 


HUGE OPPONENT THE 
NEEDED ADVANTAGE.,./ 


"HI YOU--YOU'VE DRESSED ¥ WHAT'S THE D/FFERENCE 2 
BN  DULD Hee. mpaeee DAREDEVIL IN CLOTHES,| 8 YOU WON'T BE AROUND 
THOUGHT OF ~- WHICH IS WHY LIKE YOURS, WH-WHYS) TO WATCH THE FUN/ 
ABOUT--TO KEEP | KARL STRAGG WILL NEVER 
THEM TOO BUSY 
TO BOTHER WITH 
me! 


DPAREDEVIL! GET 
TL ANEW IT! MY. Yes YOu MUST GET. 
STRENGTH 'S MORE UP/ HURRY-- PLEASE! 
THAN A MATCH OH, PLEASE--/ 
FOR ANYONES 


YOU'RE 
WHISTLING 
IN THE DARK, 
LADY! HE'S 


I HADA 
FEELING I 
MIGHT FIND 


AND. THEN, AS THE SOUND OF APPROACHING POLICE SIRENS CUTS THE THAT'S IT--CALM W% 
THICK, SILENT NIGHT AIR-—- DOWN I DON'T 
EAN Ra ANY 


1 CAN'T LEAVE YOU BEHIND 
TO TELL THE POLICE WHAT 
I'VE DONE! IT WOULD RUIN 
MY ENTIRE OBJECTIVE, 
WOULDN'T, IT2// 


I MUSTN'T FAINT-~ 

MUSTN'T PANIC // I'VE 

GOT TO KEEP MY WITS 
z — ABOUT ME/ 


PERHAPS I e : 
CAN FIND SOME . -, FALLEN FRIEND 
WAY TO LEAD HAS BEEN 
THE POLICE To DISCOVERED! 


] 


NO WONDER \ SO THAT'S WHY HE WAS HARDER | [HE MUST’A FIGURED HE COULD \ BUT WHY22 
HE SEEMS = \ TO CATCH THIS TIME / I THOUGHT! | GO ON A CRIME SPREE THROUGH | WHAT WOULD 
SMALLER’ \HE SEEMED A LOT CLEVERER-- 

LOOK--IT'S | MORE TRICKY.’ IMAGINE DARE- 
DAREDEVILY | DEVIL IMPERSONATING THE 
HE'S DRESSED | OX-- AND TURNING TO CR/ME,/ 

IN THE OX'S 


SONS A= 


THUS, MINUTES LATER.,, 2 

We've Founp ¥ 

HIM // WHAT A 
STROKE OF 


BUT IT LOOKS 
AS THOUGH 
SOMEONE 
GOT TO HIM 
FIRSTS 


FAR AS M1 CONCERNED, 
YOU GOTTA BE WUTS 
TO BE A COSTUMED 
TROUBLE-SEEKER TO 
G@EGIN WITHS 


LATER, WITHIN A PRISON CELL, THE MISTS 
FINALLY CLEAR, AND. 


THE SOUND OF CLANGING STEEL 

DOORS--THE RADAR IMAGE OF STONE 

WALLS! ONLY ONE ANSWER--I'M A 
PRISONER -- IN JAILS 


WELL, SLEEPING BEAUTY'S AWAKE NOW--ALL 
COMFY AND COZY IN HIS LITTLE OX SUIT, 


HUH? 
OX SUITEE NOW 1 GET IT! HE 
DID IT TO THROW THE POLICE 
OFF HIS TRAIL! 


DID ANYONE 
REMOVE MY 
MASK 
WHILE I WAS 
UNCONSCIOUS. 


NAW/ A WHOLE TEAM 
A/S ARE STILL 
ARGUIN' ABOUT WHETHER 
THEY GOT THE RIGHT 
JO DO IT OR NOT! 


WHO IS THE \TO KEEP HER FROM BLABBING 

GiRt. 2 WHY'D) TO THE POLICE! NOW STAY 
YA BRING OUT OF MY WAY AND BE 
AER HERE? } SILENT! ae DEAL WITH You 


LATER, 
SHUT UPS YOU 
PUNY WORM, 


BEARING 
& SWIVEL! 


DON'T WORRY-- 
I WON'T LET 
4M GETCHA! 


Y Gwick/ HEAD FoR THE Y- 
STREET! HE WON'T 


WITHIN THE SPACE OF A FEW FATEFUL PacONes 
STAY DOWN FER LONG! 


BELLOWING IN UNCONTROLLABLE RAGE, THE O. 
COMES THUNDERING UP INTO THE STREET, IN 
DEADLY PURSUIT,,, 

THEY WON'T GET 


AWAY! WOBOBY CAN GET 
AWAY FROM ME/ T'M TOO 
SMART-- TOO STRONG -- I'M 
THE OX/ THE OX/ 


HE'S COMIN' RIGHT 
TOWARDS US! 
WHAT'S HE &/P To2? 


NOTHING CAN STOP ME NOW! I'VE 
GOT THE STRENGTH OF A 
MEN! I'M THE OX-~DO 

THE ALL=POWERFUL OX 


THEN, AS THE TRAPPED 
OFFICERS STRUGGLE 
TO OPEN THE DOORS, 
WHICH HAVE BEEN 
JAMMED WITH TWO 
IRON-FISTED BLOWS... 


THEY WON'T GET 

AWAY NO MATTER 

WHERE THEY RUN-- f- 

THEY CAN'T ESCAPE 
me! 


: 


YOU! you DIM- 
WITTED CLOD/ 


AND, AT THAT MOMENT, IN ANOTHER PART OF THE CITy-- 


I-I DIDN'T KNOW WHERE TO Go-- 
WHAT To 00, I STILL CAN'T BELIEVE 


WHAT 

AM I GOING MAD | HAPPENED--!) 
HIS VOICE-.1T'S THE Sapee:, 

WAY I REMEMBER 
JE OX TALKING/ 


@ THERE,/ NO MATTER 
MOW BIG 'N STRONG 
YA MAY BE-~ THAT'S 
GOTTA ROCK YA! 


HIS EYES/ 


‘\ LIKE A 
\ MADMAN 'S 


YOUR LAWYER, FRANKLYN 
NELSON, GOT A _WRIT OF 
HABEAS CORPUS FOR 

YOUR RELEASE, MISTER, 


BUT IT WASN'T 
NECESSARY, THE 
OX IS ON A RAMPAGE 
ACROSS TOWN RIGHT 
WOW? 50, WE KNOW 
THAT YOU'RE INNOCENT, 


LIKE YOU SAIDS 


CU BUT, THE G/RL.! 
WHAT ABOUT THE 
GIRL 2 SPEAK, 


MANS 


BE CORDONED 
‘ORE HE CAN ESCAPE 


THE WEST SIDE ROOF- HE'S TOO 
TOP MELIPORT/ POWERFUL! SOMEONE 
WILL BE MURT! IVE 
GOT TO REACH HIM 
FIRST! 


BUT ONLY OAREOEVIL CAN REACH THE 


THERE ARE A DOZEN SQUAD CARS BELOW-~ 
ROOF BEFORE THE OX TAKES OFF/ . 


HELICOPTER, I'LL BE 
FREE AS A BIRD 
WITHIN MINUTES! 


MOLO 17, OX! THIS IS . ALL RIGHT, ACROBAT-- : I POLISHED YOU OFF 
THE END OF THE LINE ~ THIS TIME I'LL PUT Sys: THIS WAY ONCE BEFORE 
FOR you / aS YOU AWAY FOR GOOD,/, ei 5 oo, Ge =-AND I'LL BE GLAD To 


vy 


HE RIPPED THAT ROTOR 

BLADE OFF AS EASY AS | " ; p 

TEARING A NEWSPAPER! w\ “4 p UP HERE/ THERE'S NO 
f ; z PLACE FOR YOU TORUN/ 


wal 


a 


Y'KNOW, I LIKED YOU BETTE 
THE WAY YOU USED TO BE.,, 


PAAD WITH RAGE, HE WHO HAD BEEN KARL. 
RAGG LUNGES FORTH--LITTLE DREAMING 


OX, DON'T BEA FOOLS 
STAY SACK--/ 


LET'S FACE IT, PARTNER-- 
NEITHER OF US 1S CUT 


WE STUDIED FOR 
THE BARS 4 


aa 


BABY SMAS, 


I'LL CRUSH YoU 
LIKE A WORM/ 
NO ONE CAN 
DEFEAT ME! 
NO ONE CAN 
DEFEAT-- 


IT'S FUNNY--ALL OF A SUDDEN, I AINT 
EVEN SORRY ABOUT NOT BEIN’ THE OX 
ANYMORE / SOMEHOW, I FEEL SORT OF 
SMARTER NOW--LIKE MAYBE THE 
CHANGE IS FOR THE GETTER--/ 


YOU'RE RIGHTS 
THUMBING THE PAGES 
800K 1S 
ABOUT ALL THE 
EXCITEMENT £ CAN 
TAKE/ 


Coo! What's that you got, 
Smasher? 


A packet of 
biscuits! 


I MUST HAVE 
IMAGINED THE 


CHANGE IN HIM/. 


AND BRUTAL--AND 


UN THINKING / 


<a 


£1 
Oo; 


THAT'S WHAT Z| I WAD TO COME 
SAID, MATT-- BUT] TO THE OFFICE! 
HE INSISTED-- { GUESS WHO OUR 


LATEST CLIENT 
sz 


A NEW CLIENT? 
T CAN'T IMAGINE, 
FOGGY! 


KAREN, I HEARD | YOU NEEDN'T HAVE BEEN, MATT/ 
THAT YOU HAD _|I WAS HELPED BY A STRANGE 


BY THE OX/ I 
WAS QUITE 


WoRRIED--/! I WONDER WHO HE WAS-- 


ANO WHAT BECAME OF HIM?| 


J 


Don’t worry—that’s 
what Im doing! 


IAS 
LATER, AT THE LAW OFFICES OF NELSON ANDO 
MURDOC: 


muni 


AND, AS A SHOCKED CROWD _GATHERS AT THE BASE 
OF THE BUILDING, ONE SLIGHT FIGURE SLOWLY 
TURNS AND SILENTLY WALKS AWAY... 


— aS. 


IT WAS. 
OAREREVIL 
HIMSELF! 


THAT'S GREAT, FOGGY! THE 
PUBLIC ILL DO US A LOT OF 


HABEAS corpus! 
HOW'S THAT 


BUT, MANY ARE THE UNSOLVED 

MYSTERIES OF A GREAT CITy, AND 

~-AS A SMALL, SILENT FIGURE 

FADES INTO THE NIGHT--ANOTHER| i, 
1S ADDED TO THEIR NUMBER! 


I'LL GO BACK TO PRISON 

NOW! ITS LIKE BEING 

GIVEN A SECOND CHANCE 

AT LIFE/ AND THIS TIME, 

I'LU MAKE SOMETHING Xf 
OF MYSELF/ 


I'LL TRY To BE WORTHY 2 
--OF THIS MIRACLE / 


! Where are you 
\ going , Whamster? 


You've got to doit 
the way it says onthe 
packet! ,—~ 


qy 


f/ WNell, it says on 
this packet— “Press 
with -humb and TEAR 

4 away!” Hee! Hee! 


HEH! HEH!— TEACH 
CAN'T GIVE US ANY EXAMS 
TODAY IF HE CAN'T FIND 

ANY PAPER FOR US 
> TO WRITE ON // 


“WHOOSHE'f 


es 


ES) 


2% 


? 

OH, YEAH! THAT OL’ 
HOUND WON'T BE ABLE} 
TO SMELL ANYTHING 

WITH A COLD J! 


xynoot 


Geee!—— 
THOSE NASTY 


|” NEVER MIND— LOOK !— THERE'S ONE OF EM 

" WE/LL JUST FOLLOW TRYING TO WASH HIS FEET IN 
THEIR MUCKY FOOT- THAT SHALLOW POND / 

PRINTS / 


COO! Look 
WHo's HERE! 


\\ HE'S TOO LATE 
TO CLEAN THEM 
ree for once NOW = CHA-ARGE /, 
‘KY THEY NEVI 
WIPE THEIQ FEET / ess ° 


FPSST/ LET'S GET THAT OL’ WATCH 
THE WAY AN’ BURN LLL) 1 

OUR PAPER ON 
His FIRE! 


YOU KNOW YOU CAN'T 
FOLLOW A TRAIL 
Across + 
water /9/]7 


MAN OUT OF. 
Versaue® 


ALL LL BE GOOD FOR 
NOW IS SNIFFING OUT 
PLAICE AND KippERs / 


HELP!—\ omy ) 
CAME UP To THAT, 
BLor's ANKLES 


THAT'S GOT RID OF THE 
INK Forus! 


“y HEHIHEH! 
Py + 7 


us 


Oru: 


“taQners | 


AWELP!\ can't 

RUN FAST ENOUGH 

CARRYING 7H/S 
Lo 


WA-AAH ! Neve MIND 
THE PAPER — LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE! 
cof 


4 


fi | CEA 


YEAH — BEFORE 
HE TURNS US INTO 
PuLe? 


(— SO AM Z / ANO IT WAS 
Your BLOTS WHO 
O1D IT 


Y/PPEE ! SCuooL's 
OVER AGAIN — AND WE 


FINISHED OUR 
S EXAMS / 


YeS— WE GOT 
THE UNINKED 


Zz 
el 


i 


co 
sy) 
+ 


uh 
| atta I ¥ 
Ne 


1 DON'T THINK 
THE BLOTS WILL BE 
OUT FoR A LONG 
TIME Yer / 


: : Bo0!Hnoo! F 
; Zaza Tomine seo) 


fl x ws : ‘ 
SRA FEW ODDS AND , D)) 2 Z 4 NTH A PEN ANA _| 
NI f P} 
OS f HEH! HEH! , f A 


THE MAN FROM 


| ADOLPH TWITLER'S S.S. TROOPS. 
ARE ON THE MOVE —AND THAT 
CLOT THE MAN FROM BUNGLE 

1S NOWHERE TO BE SEEN!!! 


THE DREADED S.S. 
TROOPS— THAT'S US— THE 
SALAMI SAUSAGE BRIGADE ! 


HUH! | DON'T SEE 
WHAT WE BRITISH HAVE GOT 
TO BE SCARED OF — WHAT 
HARM CAN A FEW MEASLY 
SAUSAGES DO? 


YOU BIRDS ARE ALWAYS 
PECKING AT BREADCRUMBS! THIS 
1S A JOB FOR A MAN! YOU STAY 

HERE AND PRACTISE YOUR 
KARATE ON THE 


// LET ME HELP YOU, 
LARRY-AFTER ALL, 

WHAT'S THE GIRL. 

FROM BUNGLE FOR? 


poy, HERE, NAPOLEON — TAKE — SURPRISE ! SURPRISE! 
Y’ A SNIFF AT THIS SAUSAGE AND XY POOCH CAN'T SNIFF OUT A DER MAN FROM BUNGLE 
GET AFTER ADOLPH’S LOT BEFORE WHOLE BATTALION OF SALAMI} WON'T SMELL THIS! 
THEY BLOW THE COUNTRY SAUSAGE TROOPS IT'S THE HEH! HEH! 
"4 S’ HOM 


NOW TO BLOW UP WH-WHERE 


AM 12 WH-WHATS 
ILL BLOW HIM SKY HAPPENING ? 


— . é HUH! THAT KIND 
AAGH! IT's i : at 4 AGS ) OF BLOW UP-| 

HERMAN THE GERMAN |_ : Suh /° % 5 

THE CLOUT KRAUT! ¥ i DYNAMITE ! 


| CAN'T STOP IT RISING — 
VM NOT HEAVY ENOUGH ! 
IAT TIMES LIKE THIS | 
WISH | WAS BUILT 

LIKE OL’ FATTY 
WITH THE NERVS/ 


COO! My DEHYDRATED 
FOOD PILLS—IF | ATE THE 
LOT IN ONE GO I'D SOON 
PUT ON WEIGHT! 


‘A PLEASANT 
TRIP, MAY FRIEND— 
YOU CANNOT HARM 
THE FEUHRER’S PLAN 
NOW—SOON ALL 
BRITAIN WILL BE 


| / AAGH! IT'S LANDED 
ON THE PILLS~AND THEYRE 

ALL SAUSAGE MEAT BY THE 

WAY THEY'RE SWELLING! 


awa e 


WAA-AAH! 
IT'S GOING FOR 
ME! BACK YOU BRUTE! 

g AAGH!KEEPOFF! & 


:/ BAH! IT'S SLIPPED 
FROM MY HAND-ITS 
A THIS GREASY SAUSAGE 
\. SKIN TO BLAME! 


A TIN OF BEANS 
AND MY DAY WOULD BE 
MADE! SIGH! BUT | 
MUSTN'T BE GREEDY! 


SUFFERING 
SAUSAGES! | DON’T 
BELIEVE IT‘ A PRESENT 
FROM HEAVEN FOR A 
POOR, STARVING OLD 
TRAMP! 


THIS IS [T— 
I'M DONE FOR! 


THANK YOU, MY FRIEND—1 ; 


THOUGHT MY HOUR HAD COME—YOU nN "8 ; : CAN LARRY SNIFF OUT ADOLPH ? OR WILL 

HAVEN'T SEEN A GERMAN WITH A WN ADOLPH SNUFF OUT LARRY ? THERE'S ONLY 

SILLY LITTLE MOUSTACHE, BY \ f é ‘ONE WAY 70 HIND OUT—GET NEXT WEEK'S 
ANY CHANCE, HAVE YOU? | : /SH IF YOURE NOSEY! 


SMASH 


-CHAT! 


Blane you got anything fo say ? 


Chat i if over with, Al andl C. 3 
YO U could win a as | / 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

What’s the point in telling us about ali 
the things you do, and making us feel that 
we know you, when we still don’t know 
what you look like? ! It really is about time 
you had your handsome mugs printed in 
SMASH. 

Allan Henneésy, 
Glasgow E.3, Scotland, 


©) © 


You asked for it! And they’re very use- 
ful for holding our garret tea. 
Alf and Cos, 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

I think you should be chucked out of 
SMASH ’cos you’re downright square. I 
was amazed to see in-Bad Penny the other 
week, Percy and his pets saying that Penny 
was old-fashioned because she had hair 
down to her ankles. Maxi skirts are in ..< 
so why not long hair ? 

Helen Morgan, 
London, N.5. 


How many “with-it” dolls do you know 
with hair down to their ankles? Holy 
Hockey Sticks !—We haven’t seen the like 
since Great Aunt Matilda tripped over her 


button-up boots! 
Alf and Cos. 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

I think your comic SMASH is great, 
fantastic, marvellous, etc. But the thing’I 
think spoils it is Rubberman. I have been 
a fanatical SMASH follower for 37 weeks 
now and in that time I have only read 
Rubberman twice (the first two issues I 
received). He ought to be taken out and 
Grimly Feendish given an extra page. Will 
you also try to give Mister Knowall a full 
page in future ? 

David Duggins, - 
Wolverhampton, Staffs. 


Why not try reading Rubberman -now, 
Dave ? Otherwise, you won’t know what you 
might be missing !. And at last you've asked 
old Knowall a question he can’t answer— 
how many ‘more o} you frantic ones want 
him to have a whole page every week ? 

Alf and Cos. 


Dear Alf and ‘Cos, 

This is my first letter and not my last. 
The other day my friend and I went-into » 
cafe for a sandwich. There was a sign in 
there that caught our eye. It read: “Our 
cutlery is not medicine — do not take it!” 

Jan Clark, 
Swanley, Kent. 


Dose that mean you can’t fork out—even 


for a knife?! 
Alf and Cos. 


Dear Alf and Cos, 
. I have read.SMASH ever since it started. 
I have always ‘liked everything in it, but 
what has made me angry is to see that you 
have taken out The Hulk. In-my opinion he 
was the best character there was in 
SMASH. Please put him back. If you do PIL 
love you all for ever. 
‘ Daniel Ciantar, 
London, N.1, 


‘others 


.With Scorpy — he’s 


Who knows, Dan — with ol’ Greenskin 
anything can happen! 
Alf and Cos.. 


x &k * 


Dear Alf and Cos, 
I think some Power maniacs would like 


-to know the origin of Batman and Robin— 


So here it is: Many years ago Dr. Thomas 
Wayne with his wife and son, Bruce, were 
coming from a theatre when an armed man 
came up to them. This man, acting as a 
stick-up man, killed Thomas and Martha 
Wayne when they tried to grab him. After 
seeing his parents killed, Bruce Wayne 
swore to avenge their death. He trained 
himself in criminology and self-defence and 
became BATMAN! Later Batman discovered 
that the man who killed his ‘parents was 


“hired by a crook who Dr. Wayne had sent to 


prison. Robin’s parents were trapeze artists 
who were killed by killers. Batman, who 


was on the case adopted Dick Grayson,. 


who was then an orphan, and trained him 
to become Robin. 
G. H. Gaffing, 


Gateshead: (nese ale anaes, 


We guess your INK is DUNCE-INK 
(Dancing, if you say it fast). But if anyone 
wants the Fantastic Five, write to 8-9 Long 
Acre, London, W.C.2., and the “ back-ish’” 
boys will do their best to help you. But 
don’t forget to enclose a postal order. 

Alf and Cos. 


DON'T KEP US IN THE DARK! 


When you write to us, fill in: the 
coupon below and enclose it with your 
letter. Then we can be sure that we are 
filling the paper with the features you 
like best! 


My favourite feature is 


“To : Smas : 
London, W.C.2. i 


Zusnansesccedoncasssaucsnsssccsenssces 


Are you male? Please don’t be offended by this, but I once knew 
a man who answered letters in a magazine and he called himself 


“AUNT MARTHA.” 

Thanks heaps for 

the intriguing info, 

GH. We’re sure you 

put a great many 
minds at rest. 


Roger Ham, Croydon, Surrey. 


P.S. Where did COS find his name ? 


We can assure you we're male, Roger! And tumour has it Cos found 
his name under a lettuce bush ! Alf. 


Alf and Cos, 


* 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

This is my sixth 
letter (none of the 
have been 
printed). I entered 
the super-hero con- 
test in FANTASTIC 


my own super-hero, 
but I didn’t’ win. 
Before I forget 
here’s an “INK.” 


Ka THE REPLICA OF 


hand-painted in all Leaque colours,an duotone coloured bases, etc. 


INTERNATIONAL 119'6 
FLOODLIGHTING 89'11 


Here is a game where victory or defeat 
depends upon the skill of the player 
with fingertip control. COMPLETE with 
goals, balls etc, and teams available in 
all League Club colours. Played with 
22 miniature men. All the thrills of real 
League, Cup and International Foot- 
ball: dribbling, cornerand penalty kicks, 
offside, goal saves, etc. 


f, PRICES 10/9, 19/11, 49/11 


ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL 


NEW 
SUBBUTEO CONTINENTAL 


editions with 00 Scale Teams, 


CLUB 59'11 
DISPLAY 2811 


Without an ink. 
ling of an idea! And 
while Tm in a 
funny mood.... 
what’s a mod shoe 
shop called?...A 
BOOT EEK! And 
for all those per- 
plexed Power 
People who - still 
don’t know what 
Alf looks like. 
Where’s your 
FANTASTIC ish. 5 NAME... 


get a copy you'll ADDRESS aessees 


! 
| 
I 
! 
soon see how he | | 
i 
! 
l 


REALLY looks, 
Martin Freedman 
Hendon, London, 


Please send Free Gifts and Approvals as advertised to: 


144 DIFFERENT STAMPS FREE! 


Just fill in the coupon below and we will 
send you a’ wonderful packet of 144 different 
stamps FREE OF CHARGE together with o 
selection of Approvals. 


Please enclose 4d. postage x 
Tell your parents you are writing. 


_THE BRIDGNORTH STAMP CO. LTD. (Dept. F33) 
BRIDGNORTH, SHROPSHIRE 


Wek | ee ee ee _ 


BRIAN KINGSLEY [5 THE POSSESSOR OF A REMARKABLE ARTIFICIAL 
BRAIN. WHEN A POWERFUL ROBOT BUILT BY PROFESSOR 
PAPAL NIE as Lapa pep BRIAN'S GRAIN GUIDES (T INTO HURRY, BRIAN! PROFESSOR 


Ere FUOWORTHY AND HIS. 
LIE DOWN 4 ’ ASSISTANT, DR, MARAX, 
IN THE BACK OF ] i, MUST NOT LEARN 
THE TRUCK! be he J ANYTHING ABOUT ME 
r an 6A, OR MY POWERS! 


IT'S AMAZING! Z LG a } THEY WON'T 

THE ROBOT DIDN'T 8 : FIND OUT! THEY ARE 

WORK PROPERLY § -/ IN THE WORKSHOP AT THE 

BEFORE, BUT THE , s = . : 7 BACK OF THE HOUSE, HARO 

BRAIN IS ABLE TO ‘AT WORK DESIGNING A NEW 
CONTROL IT 3 = y CONTROL CIRCUIT FOR, 
COMPLETELY! \ 4 = THE ROBOT! 


BRIAN I§ WRONG! OR. MARAX HAS DR. MARAX CREEPS BACK INTO 

BEEN SPYING FROM BEHIND A BUSH! THE WORKSHOP WHERE PROFESSOR 
FUOWORTHY IS STILL ABSORBED 

FIRST 1 SHALL IN HIS WORK. 

STEAL PROFESSOR THE 

FUDWORTHY'S ROBOT— OLD FOOL 

THEN | MUST GET MY HASN'T EVEN 


1 HANDS ON THIS NOTICED THAT I'VE 
WONDERFUL BEEN GONE! 


WITH THE 
BRAIN TO 
CONTROL THE 
ROBOT WHAT 
POWER 
' SHALL 
POSSESS! 


AH! I THINK 
| HAVE THE ANSWER 
NOW. WITH THE 
MODIFICATION OF ITS 
CONTROL UNIT THE 
ROBOT SHOULD RESPOND 
TO INSTRUCTIONS AND 
CLIMB INTO OUR TRUCK! 


GOODBYE, MY BOY! 
DON'T FORGET TO TELL 
s YOUR FATHER TO SEND 
=a THE ROBOT ME THE BILL FOR ALL 
me MUST HAVE STARTED. THE DAMAGE MY ‘ ; 
ro me, WORKING AND CLIMBED ROBOT HAS DONE! = ® 
INTO THE TRUCK! ‘ | r 


— pr 


TT ty 


ONLY EXPLANATION! 
AND NOW WE'D BEST 
GET IT BACK TO OUR y 
OWN LABORATORIES, ‘ yy | DON'T 
BEFORE IT PERFORMS £ = : THINK THE HOUSE 
ANY OTHER: 4 - WILL LOOK SO BAD 
UNEXPECTED FTER |'VE STRAIGHTENED 
ACTIONS! , THINGS UP, SIR! 


SOME TIME LATER PROFESSOR FUDWORTHY AND eas 1 os 
MARAX REACH THEIR ISOLATED LABORATORY. z E 
— Lo Tl a 


5 I STILL CAN'T 
y UNDERSTAND HOW 

| Ay] \T WAS THAT THE ROBOT 
CLAMBERED INTO THE 
TRUCK! IT MUST MEAN 
THAT IT IS CAPABLE OF 

INDEPENDENT 

ACTION. 


JUST WHAT 
| WANT THE. 
OLD FOOL TO 

THINK / 


LEAVING THE PROFESSOR LYING SENSELESS ON 
THE GROLINOD MARAX DRIVES OFF IN THE TRUCK. 
i Lay 


WHEN THE PROFESSOR RECOVERS 
CONSCIOLISNESS HE SEES DR. MARAX 
ALSO STRETCHED ON THE GROLIND. 


THE ROBOT 
SUDDENLY STRUCK 
YOU SENSELESS. | TRIED 
Feed TO HELP YOU. IT TURNED 
ON ME—THAT'S ALL | 
CAN REMEMBER / 


ONCE OUT OF THE PROFESSORS SIGHT MARAX 
HURRIES BACK TO WHERE HE LEFT THE TRUCK. 


7 HAH! THE 

OLD GOAT FELL 
HOOK,LINE AND 
SINKER FOR THAT 
TALE | TOLD HIM! HE 
DOESN'T KNOW IT— 
BUT HE'S NEVER 
GOING TO SEE HIS 

ROBOT AGAIN ! 


THE 
TRUCK WILL 
BE SAFELY HIODEN 
HERE FOR A WHILE.NOW 
| MUST HURRY BACK TO 
WHERE | LEFT OLD 
FUDWORTHY. 


THE ROBOT, MARAX! 
AND THE TIRUCK/! 
WHERE ARE THEY> 


TAKE IT 
EASY, PROFESSOR! 
YOU'RE BADLY 


US, THE ROBOT 
MUST HAVE DRIVEN 
OFE IN THE 
TRUCK! 


MARAX DRIVES INTHE OPPOSITE _, | 
DIRECTION FROM THE PROFESSORS 
LABORATORY. J 


THE PROFESSOR DOES NOT SEE MARAX 
BRUTALLY SWING THE HEAVY SPANNER. 


WE DAREN'T. 
ASK THE POLICE 
FOR HELP—NOT AFTER 
THE PANIC THE ROBOT 
CAUSED IN THE VILLAGE. 
BUT I'LL SEARCH FOR 
THE ROBOT, 
PROFESSOR. 


THANK YOu, 
MARAX. THAT ROBO 
REPRESENTS YEARS OF 
STUDY AND WORK! IT 
MUST BE FOUND! 


''VE GOT 

THE ROBOT — 

NOW ALL | NEED 
1S THE BRAIN WHICH 
BELONGS TO THE 
KINGSLEY KID. AND 
GETTING HOLD OF 
THAT WILL BE 


SIMPLE / 


BRIAN'S FATHER IS AWAY, SO BRIAN HAS ‘ BY THE USE OF MENTO-KINETIC NERS Lge Tues GRAIN 
INVITED HIS FRIEND DUFFY ROLLS TO . RAISES THE CLOCK AND A VAS: 

STAY WITH HIM FOR THE REMAINDER : : —) 

OF THE WEEKENO, BUT AS THE EVENING 

WEARS ov DUFFY GROWS INCREASINGLY’ 


THIS STUFF 
ON TELLY ISN'T 

WORTH WATCHING, 

BRIAN. | KNOW! WHAT q 

ABOUT YOUR BRAIN DO YOU SAY, | 

DOING SOMETHING TO BRAINP 


ENTERTAIN US! 


THE TWO BOYS HOLD THEIR BREATH AS THE BRAIN 
CONCENTRATES UPON THE MIGHT Y TASK. 


VD LIKE THINK You™ f ‘an 
TO SEE THE BRAIN CAN ‘ ) ‘ f NOTHING'S. 
RAISE SOMETHING vik BRAIN < = : 3 HAPPENING! 
REALLY HEAVY INTO : 


AM NOT 
SURE. TO LIFT ‘ 
SO LARGE AN OBJECT i 1] ssH, DUFEY/ ™ 
WOULD REQUIRE AN @ i " i 1 CAN'T YOU FEEL 
NORMOUS AMOUNT OF 7S ee THE TREMENDOUS 
ENERGY. BUT | WILL Es Ba! i EFFORT THE BRAIN 
Bs = i 1S MAKING 7 gu 


THE HEAVY TABLE wow! | WOULDN'T BUT THE TREMENDOUS EFFORT HAS AS THE BOYS PLIT OUT Sl wy 
TREMBLES...AND BELIEVE IT IF | HADN'T EXHAUSTED THE BRAIN. THE LIGHTS IN THE ROOM, a 

THEN SLOWLY RISES A SEEN IT WITH MY a, OUTSIDE THE HOUSE A 

INTO THE AIR! OWN EYES! I'M VERY TIRED, BRIAN. loan STEALTHY FIGURE CREEPS} 


HAVE BARELY ENOUGH TOWARDS THE FRENCH 
STRENGTH LEFT TO ; 5‘ 
COMMUNICATE eee ee FIGURE 
WITH YOu. 


\T'S OUR FAULT, BRAIN. 
WE SHOULDN'T HAVE ASKED 


GOOD OLD : YOU_TO DO THAT TRICK. BUT 
BRAIN / | KNEW \$3° WE'RE GOING TO BED NOW AND 
You COULD iE BE ABLE Aue REST. 

DO IT! : GOOD-NIGHT / 


IT'S NO USE! LIFTING THE TABLE 
TO AMUSE THE BOYS HAS LEFT 
ME COMPLETELY EXHAUSTED. @ 
WHEN THIS MAN ENTEGS 
THE ROOM | SHALL BE 

HELPLESS? 


—s ATTEMPTING 

TO BREAK IN! AND | CAN 

SENSE THAT | AM IN - 
DANGER. 


THE FRENCH WINDOWS OPEN" 
INWARDS. | WONDER IF | HAVE 
THE STRENGTH TO MOVE THE 
TABLE ACROSS TO THE WINDOWS 

AND BLOCK THEM! 


1SH: TRAPPED — 
IN THE STRANGEST PRISON 
1 IN THE WORLD! 


” WELL, YOU CANT Have 

MY DAD'S BOWLS — You 

STOLE THEM THE LAST 
TIME YOU CAME Our / 


OH, NO! NOT HIM | WISH THE SPANISH WOULD 
AGAIN! IT'S THAT OLD HURRY UP AND APPEAR! ALL 
GEEZER, SIR FRANCIS THIS WAITING GETS ME DOWN, 
AKE | WITH NOTHING TO AMUSE 

ME /— 


(Ou 
} \( Suc Pity! 
ELP 
PASS THE TIME! 
NV ZS/GH SA 


IMIR 


PERHAPS YOLS CAN FIND DIO You SAY 
ANOTHER GAME TO AMUSE SOMETHING TOSI 


FRANCIS DRAKE, 


|, NO!— 
GET BACK IN, YOU OLD 
TweRP! GOON— BACK 
INTO THE TELLy / 


AHA! HERE IS AN V4 GULP7— 
INTERESTING GAME — i Must eer you ‘ 
SHALL WE PLAY AT THE 0" YE Doc 3, LAD ! 

TIODLY WINKS ? ZL i 
DOI Have ae a 
ANY CHOICE? PON d 


Saf 


73 SH 
: [—\A2— 
S | SUPPOSE IT'LL BE A QUACK 
DOCTOR'S — HE'S A DRAKE, ISN'T HE 


bocror's 74 HEY! THIS ISN'T A SURGERY—)| 1 CLICKETY CLICK 
FRIEND -NUMBER (W'S A BINGO HALL // = SIXTY SIX / ALL THE 
é NINE / ; THREES— THIRTY 
3 THREE — 


VERILY / WE ARE IN 
LUCK — THIS MUST BE THE DOCTOR'S Piace / 


VERILY, YOU PRESCRIBE \ 
‘/ STRANGE MEDICINE...1 FAIL 


— ONE LITTLE ER— ON IT'S OWN- E2— 
KELLY’S EYE / Y-YOU'RE IN 
HEAVEN - NUMBER SEVEN — 

HALF A CROWN — TWO AND 


SIX, TWENTY SIX — 


— KEY OF THE 


WELL HAVE A 
GAME WHILE 
1M WAITING , 


| MUST TRY THIS STRANGE 
MEDICINE ON My SAILORS — AND 
MAKE SURE THEY ARE ALL FIGHTING 
FIT TO MEET THE SPANIARDS / 


GR 
GALLEONS/— (T'S 
WORKED !— THE 


4 TIDOLYWINK HAS Z ‘ 
COME OUT / ae PHEW! — 
By a THANK GOODNESS 
y 0) HE'S GOING BACK IN THE 


NS 
te Yi TELLY NOW FM HOME / 
pe j 


#8 aS ay 
SSSA TOAST) 


y oy} 
ST 
(ee 
1 »» 
ee oe 
MEL P! WHAT ARE THEY ae 


DOING TO HISTORY ON THE TELLY 
NOW P THEY‘VE GOT DRAKE 
PLAVING B/NGO INSTEAD 
oF BOWLS! 


THE STRONGEST BOY_IN THE WORLD .-» 


TUFFY MeGREW 


DAD RECKONS THIS 
1S THE ONLY WAY MY 
STRENGTH WON'T GET 
ME INTO TROUBLE / 


 coo/- NOW THERE'S 


f, : jon 5 
t fer Tae WILL HELP! we's A STROKE OF LUCK / 
SNAPPED ONE OF 
MAKE OL TUFFY 


THE CHAINS / 


JEALOUS / — 


WA-AAH/ 
MY ICECREAM! 


THEY'RE ALL 
AT IT— TRYIN! TO 
MAKE ME I 
JEALOUS. 


* 
site 


Ss 


again! — GULP! I'VE 
GRRR !— ANOTHER Geunrl isin on 
ONE TRYIN! TO MAKE GROAN 7 ! 
ME MAD/— 
HE GOT MY 
q 


N 


GRRR/ ROTTER ! 
PAY US BACK FOR OUR 
SWEETS YOU PINCHED! 


AH, WELL ~ 
HERE WE GO 
AGAIN / 


EEK! wy 
DOLLY MIXTURES / 


B-BUT HE COULDN'T 
HAVE, COULD HE ?— 
COULD HE P 


ENING 
TS Ga7s 


80) "104 eee 
YING! Boing 


NS 
Bhywes © 


art (a3 


£5b 


COO! JUST WHAT | NEED 
—A TIGERSKIN RUG / 


OH-HO! ITS LUCKY 
TO PICK UP A PIN / 


APPRENTICE 
GLADIATOR 


VEL SHOW THEM — PLL 
POLE-VAULT IN / 


= = 2 
pe 
2, 


GurRR! THERE'S\ - 
THE TADPOLE WHO. 
STONED ME—/ 


es 
HERE IT IS— SKIN Ji in Ua COME BACK. 
‘T YoursELF ! e g ‘ cs AND TAKE YOUR 


7 fo PRIZE, MAXIE! 
2G ( 


Ai 


U : 
*\| RUBBERMAN IS INVESTIGATING THE ANCIENT LASTLE OF THE CURSE, 
SUPPOSEDLY HAUNTED BY THE GHOST OF A LONG-DEAD, EVIL 
| MUSICIAN. HE DISCOVERS THAT HIS “PRIVATE-EYE" FRIEND, SAM 
MUTT, IS IMPRISONED THERE WITH OTHER MEN WHO ARE FORCED 
TO UNLOAD CRATES FROM A SUBMARINE, RUBBERMAN FOLLOWS 
ONE OF THE GUARDS UP A LIFT SHAFT. . . 


RUBBERMAN MOVES CAUTIOUSLY—FOR HE/S \ ces 
NOT LIKELY TO FORGET THE STUNNING IMPACT . é 

OF SOUND THAT HAS ALREADY TWICE J aiges 
RENDERED HM HELPLESS... Vee eee 


T CAN'T HELPSAM—oR 
THOSE OTNER FELLERS, 
UNTIL | FLUSH OUT THE 
CHARACTER WHO'S KEEPING 
WATCH OVER THEM...FROM 
SOMEWHERE UP 
HERE! 


JFL CAN 
SCUTTLE THAT SONIC = 
SOUND GIZMO THEY HAVE 
SOMEWHERE UP HERE, I/LL 
STANDA CHANCE OF DOING 
SOMETHING TO CLEAR UP 
THIS MYSTERIOUS MESS... 


72. AND PROBABLY 
nas SSUES Near ic pur nar masine 0 
250 INE OF 
OF CLOSED CIRCUIT HIS OUT OF ACTON... BEFORE HESEES 


[ rT] 
THE POOR, STUPID. i ’ | ° 
FOOLS/IBETTHEIR |, FOUND IT! ‘ H 
HEADS ARESTILL_ 
ACHING FROM THAT 
SOUND BLASTING 

1 GAVE ‘EM! 


1 ALMOST WISH 
THEY'D START 
SOMETHING ELSE/ ONE OF 
THE FUNNIEST THINGS 
(VE SEEN 1S THEM. 
DOUBLING UP LINDER 
THAT SONIC 
BARRAGE.../ 


RUBBERMAN, BEING THE WAY HE/S, | {SPEAKING OF SNUFFING OUT.. BUT. 1 TOLD YOU | 

1S NATURALLY INSULATED AGAINST HOW ABOUT TAKING A HEARD HARRY YELL 

ELECTRIC SHOCKS.n B Wy LIGHTS-OUT?!! OUT! HEYZWHO IS 
Vs WE? 


\ 


THE SHORT-CURCUITS! 
CRUDE, MAYBE... 
BUT EFFECTIVE / 


o) 


NOT . 

DAREDEVIL! 

NOW, GO ON...» 
GUESS! 


ITS... RRC) 


HERE'S 
ALITTLE CLUE 


JUST STRINGING 

ME ALONG. YOU 

KNEW ALL THE 
TIMES 


THEN ASLUCK WILL SOMETIMES 1 CAN HEAR ANOTHER ONE... IT... ; AGAIN THE ODIOUS VIOLIN 1S LIFTED... AGAIN SONIC SOUND 
HAVE IT, THE TABLES START 7O 11'S TAE MAESTROL STRIKES WITH STUNNING FORCE... 
SN 


BUT HE’S NO GHOST! / CAN’ 
‘SEE THROUGH HIM THIS TIME! 


HHuy 
11M. LACKING | vuUHHhus 


WHEN RUBBERMAN'S BRUSED MIND CAN LL PUT HIM TO NO, WAIT! SUCH | [GLOOMY CORRIDORS UNRAVEL, LOCKED DOORS OPEN... AND 
ONCE MORE FACE THE WAKEFUL PRESENT...\ | WORK WITH THE t.. TALENTS... AS SHUT...UNTIL AT LAST... ° ros 
E OTHERS, MAESTRO! i — fe aa! 
MACHINE WORKING AGAIN. TRY ANYTHING Prete peat 
«es AND WE'LL BLAST THAT RUBBERY SMART—ALEC 
HEAD CLEAN OFF SUR SHOULDERS, . OUT OF HIM! 


‘WOULD YOU REALLY 
LIKE TO KNOW, 
RUBBERMAN? 
WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
KNOW WA/AT MANNER 
OF MACHINE 
THIS IS? 


= : 
=——s 
EXE DON'T EVEN TALK 
ABOUT IT! UNTIL YOU SAID : 
$0... / DION'T REALISE ; 
MY HEAD WAS BACK 
WHERE [TSHOULD BE! = 


DIRECTED... L/KEA SHELL FROM A GUN. 1+ 
ATANY TARGET GD NHERE INTHE 


IT ISA SONIC CANNON! My GREATEST | f ee Z j a = A BLOCK OF SOUND WHICH CAN BE 
ACHIEVEMENT INA LIFETIME’S STUDY | 9 * ae 4 z 
6 


OF SOUND AS A FORCE OF 
POWER! IT 1S CAPABLE OF SOUND ce 
BOOSTED TOA MILLION TIMES THE eee. 
INTENSITY OF WHAT YOU oe! : ‘ + : A SOUND 
HEARD A SHORT TIME BACK... & ; SHELL WHICH 
’ CAN DESTROY A 


IT’S TRUE VALUE LIES 
IN THE FACT THAT THIS 
REMARKABLE CONTAINED. SIN WHAT CALL 4 : : 
iM ss " ‘ 
ASPECT OF MY, _ SELF - DISCIPLINED UNIT, +4 © VN OTHER big T ISH: THE CITY WITH 
WORDS, A SOLIO BLOCK OF SOUND! f 


OH, DEAR! WHERE DOES HE PUT IT ALL? HE/LL V HEH! HEH! IF THERE'S 
NEVER HAVE ROOM FOR ALL THAT STUFF / ANY SPARE, IT/LL COME 
OUT OF My EARS / 


WHAT A LIFE! 
WE'VE GOT TO DELIVER 
ALL THIS FOOD To EVERY- 
WHERE IN FATTY’S BIG 
_ BODY /PHEW/! 


“ae, 


SURPRISE 


| DON'T THINK "LL MAKE 
IT WITH THIS LOT — IT MUST 
WEIGH A TON! GasP/ 


THANKS FOR —\/ WATCH THEROAD, 
THE CUP OF TEA,’ \ IT'S ABIT BUMPY 
CHARLIE—I/LL BE | AT EGGANHAM 

OFF HOME Now! *» corner L 


{ HEELHEE!TUIS \ 

HS BETTER THAN | ! 

WALKING J,” HA BAN! ITS NOT 
. - EVEN MY 

BIRTHDAY / 


{ HO! HO! \ WORK FOR THE 
G.PO.- THE GROGGIFY 
PALEFACES ORGANISATION! 


/ NOW 7HERE’S A STROKE OF LUCK f 
IT'S BIG-BONCE BART/ HE MUST BE 
GOING TO A FANCY DRESS Foor- 


OH, NO! THE PARCEL'S 
BuRSsT/ HOW AM | GOING 
TO CARRY THAT LOT 


COO! THIS HAT'S LIKE 
APLATE WITH AN EXTRA 
DEEP BOTTOM / 
SNIGGER / 


PERFECT! IT 
HOLDS THE LOT! 


MEASURE THE FLOOR, 
DEAR — THE TUM NERVS 
HAVE PROMISED TO GIVE 
US SOME CARPET THE 
NEXT TIME FATTY 


10107 /— 
YOU'VE TRIPPED 
OvER our TAPE! 


Posr’—ueres | (ARGH! — 
TODAY'S Foop parce! | | WHY THE BLINKIN’ 
BOOBY TRAP—> 


COO!NT'S WIDER THAN I 
THOUGHT / WE/LL NEED A 


"y 
“ny 


Yn, 


PITY OL! FATTY’S GO) 
SUCH BIG EARS! 
ua a Pi 


= 


HELPS IS ‘ ‘ HO! HO/ WEE-HEE-HEE ! 
ALL GOING OUT HAVE HAPPENED IF 4 ae WHAT DID HE SAY P— IT WOULD 


OF THE EAQHOLE! IT HAD BEEN IN A COME OUT OF His EARS P— 
- PROPER PARCEL ! IT DID! HAR-HAR-HAR ! 


No GRUB FoR US 


SOMETHING TELLS 
Now - CLOBBER HIM If 


ME THEY'VE JOINED THE 
G.P.0- GROGGIFY POSTIES 
ORGANISATION / — 


VM GRIMLY 
FEENDISH! 


YAHOO! WE'VE “YW GOODOL’ 
DONE ITAT Last, \ MR FEENDISH! 
S@UELCH — A LOTS AN’ LOTS 
eae BANK OF Luv’Ly 


WE’D BETTER BE GETTING SOME HAY 
FOR THE HORSES, SILAS / 
oa or 


oe 


; _ 
GRRR/IT'S A COUPLE 
OF YOKELS! YOU'LL HAVE 
TO GET RID OF THEM, 
SQUELCH / 


‘AFVERS’-cusTarD \ 5 oe 
MUST ISN'T THE SAME Lf Fie :/ You SHOULDN'T 
WITHOUT SALT AND ie ©<"] HAVE DONE THAT, 
PEPPER / — ; | A SoN- OL’ DAN 
—> ¥ HAS GOT A 
SENSITIVE 


SNITCH/ARR! 


SUFFERING SERGEANTS! % 


: , HELP! IT'S THI 
ITS RAINING HAYSTACKS— y THEY’ 


WE/D BETTER INVESTIGATE ! 


Sait 


raters! 


bia, 


NEVER FIND US IN HERE— 
WHAT A HIDEOLIT. WE'VE GOT 
: ENOUGH GRUB : 
IN_HERE TO LAST ag 
uicten? fe 
Ni ! 
ef 


BY by THEN THE Cops 
My WILL HAVE FORGOTTEN 


HAY, THERE — You wiv! / VE BEEN 
THE CORN IN YOUR 


ay , i ' ‘ ( “ STABBED! 


‘HO! HO! THOSE TWO \] 

NITS CAN'T GIVE Us 

AWAY NOW / df 
| EPA | 


iH 
= 


A Pte FARMER 
AN WON'T MISS A PAIR 
a’ OF CLOTS LIKE J 
Te eee FI 


HELP/HE'S 
SNEEZED AWAY 
OUR HIDEOUT / 


LAW, SQUELCH — 
‘RE ON TOUS! 


at — 
™” WHY DOESN'T THE aes ' 


FAT NIT GIVE uP P— | 
HELL NEVER WIN | | 


